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doomed if Imperial Germany triumphed. On this
ground I was making an appeal of an hour in Russian
and answering all sorts of Bolshevist hecklers. I was
speaking not at all as one of the Allies, for I renounced
at the outset any claim or obligation cQ my audience, but
as a long-standing English friend of Russia, and I ended,
sinking my voice, with the words: " Let us go to-
gether.5* I wrote in my memoirs afterwards: " Though
I did not know it, I was saying good-bye to Moscow,
anyhow for many years to come. I wonder whether
I shall ever go back there, and under what circumstances."
I wondered still more when I again found myself in the
Zimin theatre.

I think I could claim to take up the position I did, for
Russia had been for me a life study, of which I have told
the whole story in My Russian Memoirs* After two
years of Plato at Cambridge, I had had a revulsion to
the concrete, which for me took the form of the Russian
peasantry. To prepare for this study, I worked for four
years in the other great countries of Europe at their
history ; then, like Mackenzie Wallace, I isolated myself,
along with the Russian language, on an up-country farm,
and studied for a time in Moscow University ; my chance
came, as it has now come again, in 1904, when I saw a
glint in the dark sky of Tsarist reaction ; from that time
onwards I was in Russia for some months every year up
till the Great War, at first travelling in peasant districts
and studying local administration, and later watching
the events and getting to know all the chief personalities
in the movement for reform which had not failed to
follow. In 1909, for the first time I took a hand myself

1 Reprinted in a cheap edition (ys. 6d.) by Jonathan Cape in 1935.
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